
THE ADVENTURES OF
The Photo-Pla- y of This Stirring Novel Are

The photo-dram- as corresponding to
the instalments of "The Adventures
of Kathlyn" may now be seen at a
number of the leading moving picture
theatres. By this unique arrange-me- nt

it is, therefore, possible not only
to read "The Adventures of Kathlyn"
in THE SUN but also to keep pace
with each instalment of it at the
moving picture theatres.

HVNOPHIH.

k Hi)" lirr, iltcelvtil by it forced
n, ue brlletts her father, Col. Hurt,

i is hunting In IndU, haa summoned
l,,--r ii Mm. .She sturls Immediately
fi r .ill ii.

t lit urn, a protege of the Kins of
A .ih.i. hoic tu succeed to the throne,
on .i previous visit to Allahn Col. llure

. h.il sneJ Hie life of the Kins, nnJ as
i r anl u decoration, carrying with It
r ,i. Imnors nnil the rlihts of nuccei-i- ,

Ii I lieen conferred upon him.
I me.intliiie the Kins of Allalia

h! Iicl all'! Uniliall.i anil the three
r m 'ors of the Kingdom have thrown
r It re Into prison. On Kuthlyn's
srrnj. In AlUlui she Ii Informed by
1'mL.i .1 that her father In dead and
th she Is the Queen. An elaborate
i I arranged, the central figure
of h Ii Kuthlyii, protesting und grief
sp k. In her extremity she thinks
of J n llruce, n fellow passenger on'
the li lt Her fathrr'n servant, Ahmed,
ipprm lilng to present her with flowers,
he uliispers Ills name and telle him

to r at llruce to her aid. She refutes
t r t'ml'.ill.i.

TV' Council decrees she shall face
ietrr.1 nrdenls with wild nnlniiil and
If she survives she n til be nllmveil to
relsn as maiden queen. she Is rescued
b Itruie and tiny escape to nrucc'a
tan p In the Jungle ami then begins a
lone night flight on elephant back to
i f. At sunrise llruce dlsmonnts for

irr and Itiijah, suddenly taking fright,
Jae'iei Into the Jungle with Kathlyn.
Arte' Hum) indentures Knthljn takes
ref.ic in a ruined temple after ker
tleplui t has been frightened Into run
ding uwa) There she Is discovered by
& ho'y man, who believes he has pro
dure! an nntlent priestess, and decides
in gutril her against escape. On the
f'th ay the linn appears and Kathlyn
Bees I the river K.itliljn lives In the
, .hit fr many ila)s befure being ills

by a party ut Muhanimedan

ilecble tu take her In All.ili.i nnd
t'i' her as a slave I'mballa,

S ttiriuBli the slave mart. Is
I tu a wild and beautiful yellow

Kirl uhn Is being auitloned. Im-i- )

he knows not what, lie sur- -

I the spectators by purchuslng
k. for the sum of 5,000 rupees.
k.i' sends a message to llruce by
I' e 1 r ihmin caste marker ami roiinna
Ini a li hl house, where she reveals
hr leiitlly Later she Is taken before
the umll, who decide she should be
1' ke up. In the irll In the palace
prison Into which L'mbatl.i thrusts her
K4.I1 in discovers her father chained to
the At this very muinent llruce
reieh'S Kathlyn's message and rushes
tu tl.e palace, where he faces L'mballa
ir.l the Council and demands the return
of K.uhUn. After a fight he Is ,l

and carried away. L'mballa re-

turns ,0 the i ell and attempts to part
Kath.in and her father. During the en-ul-

s.ruggle he gets within the Colo-
ur r rea. It and the prisoner's hand
cose- - tightly in his throat.

CHAPTEH IX.
colonel nnd 1'mballa swayed

Till, unil forth. Umballa sank
Ills knees and then fought

madly to rise: but the hands
at his throat were the hand of a mad-

man, steel, resistless. The colonel's
chains clinked shnrply. Lower and
low.t went l.'mlmlla'.-- i henil; he saw
death peering Into the cell. His cry
rattled in his throat.

Not a sound from Kathlyn. She
a''heil tlie kittle, unfeeling as mar-M- e

I.i't the wretch die; let him feel
the fi.ir of death; let him suffer as he
had nude other suffer. What new
ruinpl atioii.i might follow rmlalla'
death did not alarm her. How could
he lie any worse off than, she was?

He had polluted her cheeks with his
VIsv.. lie had tortured and shamed
her as few white women have been.
Mnv? He had said that day that he
knew not the word.

"Ah, ou dog! Haven't I prayed
Cod fur days for this chance? Voti
Hack eaha' Die!"

Hut 1'mlialla was not to die ut that
moment or in that fashion.

That nervous energy which had In-

fused the colonel with the strength of
lion went out like a spark, and as

quiikl L'mballa rolled from his par-lyze- d

lingers and lay on, the floor,
rasping and sobbing. Hare fell back
leaifist the pillar, groaning. The cos-lati-

of dynamic nerve force filled
him w.th wracking pains nnd a pitiable
weak .its. Hut for the pillar ho would
have ti mg by bis chains.

K.i'i'jn with continued apathy,
Urnl dnwn at her enemy. He was

not de.nl i would kill them both
i'v vii), ,,!; asked with sudden
use. uj th misery? What had
he i .ni. ,n her young life to merit It?

Und. rfiii, dressed In grass, harassed by
men Wld beasts why?

ttn'M.la edged out of dunger nnd
at up, feeling tenderly of his throat.

Jfex In.-- picked up his turban and
crawled to the open door. He pulled
himself up and stood there weakly.
But there was verfBm enough in his
yes. The tableau lasted a minute or

then slowly he closed the door,
tolled It and departed.

The ominous silence awoke the ter-'o- r
m Kathlyn'H heurt far more than

verbal threats would huve done. There
would be reprisal, something finished
In cruelty,

"My dear, my dear!" Sho ran over
ju ner father and flung her urnts about

m, supporting him and mothering
Mm, An hour passed.

"AH 111. Kit; all In; haven't the
trcngih f a L.at. Ah, icreat God! If

that st length had but lasted a moment
long. r' Well, he's still alive. Uut, oh, my
Kit my golden Kit, to gee you here

lo im tortured like th damned. And
it is ,i ,j. fall,( a) mne I" Tho man

'ho had once been no atronK nobbed
hysterically.

. "Hush, hush!"
"Thore were rare and wonderful Jew- -

alMM kaw the hiding
it was

nrlcfly she recounted her nrlvn.
turcs, and when sho had done he
bowed his head upon her bare shoulder
and wept as only strong men made
weak wept.

To Kathlyn It was terrible. "Father,
don't, don't! You hurt me! I can't
stnnd It!"- -

After a while he mid: "What shall
wo do, Kit; what shall wo do?"

"I will mnrry him, father," she an-
swered quietly. "We can take our

afterward."
"What!"
"If It will save you."
"Child let me rot here. What! Would

you trust him. knowing his false heart
as you do? The moment you married
him would lie my death warrant. No,
no! If you weaken now I shall curse
you, my Kit! There has been horror
enough. I can die."

"Well, and bo can T, father."
Silence. Afar n cockatoo shrilled; a

laugh came faintly through the window,
nnd later tho tlnklo of music. Up above
the world wus going on the same as
usual. Trains were hurrying to nnd
fro; the great ships were going down
tho sapphire seas; children were at
play, and the worldwide marts were
busying with the dally affairs of men.

"Jewels!" she murmured, gazing nt
the sky beyond the grilled window. Was
there ever n precious stone that lay not
In the shadow of blood nnd misery?
I'lior, poor, foolish father! As If Jewels
were In beauty a tithe of the misery
they begot!

"Ay, Kit, Jewels; sapphires nnd rubles
nnd emeralds, diamonds and pearls nnd
moonstones. And I wanted them for
my pretty cubs! l'mballa knew that I
would return for them nnd laid his
plans. Hut were they not mine?"

"Yes, If you Intended to rule these
people; no. If you thought to take them
away. Do you not know that to Winnie
and me a hair of your head Is more
precious, than the Kohlnoor? We must
put our 'heads together and plan some
way to get out."

She dropped her nrms from his
shoulders nnd wnlk(4l nbotlt the cell,
searching every stone. Their only hope
lay In the window, nnd that appeared
impossible since she had no means
of tiling through her father's chains
nnd the bars of the window. She re-

turned nnd sat down beside her father
and restffd her aching head on her
knees, thinking, thinking.

llruce. struggling with the soldiers
wind long since their fat llesh hnd been
stung Into such activity), 'saw I'nvlial-l- a

appear In the corridor.
"Durgn Ham," he cried, with a furious

fTort to free his arms. "Durgn Ham.
you damnable scoundrel. It would be
wise for you to kill me here nnd now,
for If I ever get free God help you!
Oh. I shn'n't kill you; that would be too
merciful. Hut I'll break your bones
one by one, nnd never more shall you
stnnd and walk. Do you hear me?
Where Is Kathlyn Hare? She Is mine!"

Umballa showed his teeth In whnt
was an nttempt to smile. He still saw
(lashes of fire before his yes, nnd It
was yet dltllcult to breathe naturally.
Still he could twist this white manVi
heart, play with him.

"Take him away. Put him outside
the city gates and let him go."

Uruce wns greatly astonished nt this
sign of clemency.

"Hut," added L'mballa, ctosslng his
lips with his tongue, "place him against
a wall and shoot him If he is caught
within the city. He Is mad, nnd there-
fore I am lenient. There Is no white
woman In the palace or In the royal
zenana. Off with him'"

"You lie, Durga Ham' You found
her in the slave mart

I'mhnlla shrugged nnd waved his
hand. He could have had llrure shot
at once, but it pleased him to dangle
death before the eyes of his rival. e
was no fool; he saw the trend of

This young white man loved
Kathlyn Hare. All the better, in view
of what was to come.

Hrucc was conducted to the gate nnd
rudely pushed outside. He turned
savagely, but a dozen black olllcers
convinced him that this time he would
meet death. Ah, where wns All and
Ahmed nnd the man I.al Singh, who
was to notify) the Kngllsh? He found
All nt camp, the chief mahout having
been conducted there in an Improvised
litter. He recounted his experiences.

"I was helpless, sahib."
"Xo more than I am, All. Hut be of

good cheer; t'mhalla and I shall meet
soon, man to man."

"Allah Is Allah; there Is no God but
God."

"And sometimes," said llruce mood-
ily, "ho watches over the innocent."

"Ahmed is nt Hare Sahib's camp."
"Thanks, All; that's tho best newB I

have heard yet. Ahmed will Hnd a
way. Take cure of yourself. I'm off!"

When Umballa appeared before the
council their astonishment knew no
nVmiuls. The clay tinted skin, the shak-
ing hands, the dishevelled garments
what had happened to this schemer
whom 111 luck hnd made their master?

He explained. "I went ton near our
prisoner. A Hash of strength wns
enough. They shall lie flogged."

"Hut the woman!"
"Woman? She is 11 tiger cut. nnd filter

cats must sometimes be flogged. It Is
my will. Now I have news for you.
There Is another sister, younger nnd
weaker. Our queen," und he salaamed
ironically, "our queen did not know
that her father lived, and there I made
my first mlstuke."

"Hut sho will .now submit to save
him!"

"Ah! would indeed that were the
cusp. The tiger cat are always tiger
cuts, and nothing will bend this maid;
she must lie broken, broken. It Is my
will." with a flash of fire In his eyes.

The council salaamed. Umballa's
will must of necessity lie theirs, hate
him darkly us they might.

Tho bungalow of Col. Hare was
something on tho order of an armed
camp. Native animal keepers, armed
with rifles, patrolled the menagerie. Xo
one was to pass the cordon without ex-

plaining frankly his business, whence
he came and whither he was bound.

By the knees of one of the sentries
a little native child was playing. From
time to tlmn the happy father would
stoop and pat her head.

Presently there wns a stir about camp.
An elephant shuffled Into the clearing.
He wss halted, made to kneel, and Ah-

med stepped out of the howdah.
The tittle girl ran up to Ahmed joy-

fully and begged to be put Into the
howdah. Smiling, Ahmed set her In the
howdah, and the mahout bade the ele-

phant rise. but. interested In some
, . .a a a. a A ft. I

AMWk.lin ine wssi lu nisi
Child called and the
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"Return for me later," said Col. Hare. "Don't about me, get Kit away quickly. Umballa
may return at any moment."

Top picture. Bruce peered through the barred window. "Listen," he said, "we shall hook to
the bars and pull them out."

he pnused under a tree near the cages
and reached up for some leavps. The
child caught hold of a limb and glee-
fully crawled out upon It some distance
beyond tho elephant's reach, Once there
she became frightened, not daring to
crawl back.

Sho prattled "elephant talk," but the
old fellow could not reach her. The
baboon In the near by cage set up a
chattering, The child ordered the ele-phn- nt

to rise on his hind legs. Ha
placed his foro legs on the roof of tho
balloon's cnge, which caved In, rather
disturbing tho elephant's calm, He sank
to the ground.

The baboon leuped through the open-In- ?

and made off to test this unex-
pected liberty. He was friendly and
tame, but freedom was Just then para-
mount.

The elephant remained under the
trees as If pondering, while, tho child
began to cry loudly. One of the natives
saw her predicament and hastened away
for assistance.

Ahmed was greatly alarmed over the
loss of the baboon. It was a camp pet
of Col, Hare's and ran free In the camp
WtsMtvtr the Colonel waa there. He had

in

bother

chains

captured it when a mero baby In British
East Africa. The troglodlte, with that
strange reasoning yet untranslatable,
loved the Colonel devotedly and followed
him about like a dog and with 11 scent
far keener. Bo Ahmed and some of the
keepers set off In senrch of tho Colonel's
pet.

He went about the Bearch with only
half a heart. Only a little white before
ho had received the nows of what hnd
happened In the slave mart that ufter-noo- n.

It seemed Incredible. To have
her full Into Umballa's hands thus
easily, when he nnd Bruce Sab lb had
searched the Jungle far and wldo! Well,
she was alive; praise Allah for that;
and where there was life there was
hope.

Later Kathlyn was standing under
the cell window gazing at the yellow
sunset. Two hours 'had gone, and no
sign of Umballa yet. She shuddered
Had she been alone she would have
hunted for something sharp and deadly.
But her father; not before him. She
must wait. One thing was positive and
absolute; Umballa should never em-
brace her; she was too strong and

"Kit!"
"Yes, father."
"I havo a sharp piece of metal in my

pocket. Could you jjy Ood,
by my hand! when he
comes?"

"Yes father; I am not afraid to die,
and death seems all that remains. I

should bless you. Ho will bo a tiger
now."

"My child, God was good to give me
a daughter like you."

Sho turned to him this time und
pressed him to her heart.

"It grows dark suddenly," ho said.
Kathlyn glanced over her shoulder nt

the window.
"Why. It's a baboon," sho exclaimed.
"Jock, Jock!" cried her father ex-

citedly.
The baboon chattered.
"Kit, It's Jock I used to tell you about.

He Is tamo nnd follows me about like a
dog. Jock, poor Jock!"

"Father, have you a pencil?"
"A pencil?" blankly.
"Yes, yes! I can write a note and at-

tach It to Jock. It's a chance."
"Good Lord! and you're cool enough

to think like that." The colonel went

through his pockets feverishly. "Thank
Ood, here's an old stub! Hut paper?"

Kathlyn tore off a broad blade of
grass from her dress and wroto curc-full- y

upon It. If it fell Into tho hands
of the natives they would not under-
stand. If the baboon returned to
camp It mado her weak to realize
how slender the chance wus. She took
the tabarct and placed It beneath the
window and stood upon It.

"Jock! here, Jock!"
Tho baboon gave her his paws. Deft-

ly she tied tho blade of grass round his
neck. Then sho struck her hands to-
gether violently. The baboon vanished,
frightened at this unexpected treat-
ment.

"Hp Is gone."
The colonel did not reply, but began

to examine his chains minutely.
"Kit, there's no getting me out of

here without files. If there Is any res-
cue you go nnd return. Promise."

"I promise."
Then they sat down to wnlt.
And Ahmed In his search came to

the river. Some natives were swim-
ming and sporting In the water. Ahmed
put a question. Oh, yes, they hnd seen
the strange looking npe (for baboons
did not hnbltntc this part of the world);
he had gone up one of the trees near
byi Colonel Hare had always used n
peculiar whistle to bring Jock, and
Ahmed resorted to .his device. Half
an hour's perseverance rowarded him,
and then he found the blade of grass.

' dungeon window by tree. Kathlyn."
Thai wns sufficient for Ahmed. He

turned the baboon over to the care of
one of his subordinates and hurried
uway to Ilruce's camp, only to And that
he hnd gone to the Colonel's. Away
went Ahmed ngaln tireless. He found
Uruce pacing the bungalow frontage,

"Ahmed!"
"Yes. Sahib. Listen!" lie told his

tale quickly.
"The guards nt all the gates have

orders to shoot me If they catch me
within the walls of the city. I must
disguise myself In some way."

"I'll find you an Arab burnoose,
hooded. Sahib, nnd thnt will hide you.
it will lie dark by the time we reach
the city anil We'll enter by one of the
other gates. Thnt will allay suspicion.
First wo must seek the house of
Hamabal. I need money for bribery."

llruce searched his wallet. It was
empty. He I1111I given all he had to the
Brahmin.

"You lead, Ahmed I'm dazed."
In the city few knew anything about

Ahmed, not even the keenest of Tin-balla- 's

spies. I'mhnlln hnd his sus-
picions, but as yet he could prow
nothing. To the populace he was a
harmless animal trainer who was only
too glad not In any way to be Impli-
cated with his master. So they let him
alone. Day by day he waited for the
report from Lai Singh, but so far he
had heard nothing except that the llrlt-Is- h

KaJ wns very busy killing the fol-

lowers of the Mahdl In the Sudan. It
was a subtle Inference that for the
present all aliens In Allalia must look
out for themselves.

"Sahib," he whlsiered, "I have
learned something. Day after day I
have been waiting, hoping. Col. Sahib
lives, but where I know not."

"Lives!"
"A!1 In yonder prison, where later

we go. He lives. .That Is enough for
his ervant. He Is my father and my
mother and I would die for him and
his. Ah! Here Is the north gate.
Bend your head. Sahib, when wo pass."

They entered the city without mis-hn-

No one questioned them. Indeed,
they were but two in a dozen who
passed In at the same time. They
tin aded the narrow streets quickly,
skirting the glow of many dung tires,
for fear that Ilruce's leggings might lie
revealed.

When at length they came to the
housiof Itumabai they did not seek to
enter the front, but chose the gate In
the rear of the garden. The moon was
up and the gat den was almost as light
as day.

"Hamabal"' called Uruce in n whis-
per.

The dreaming man seated nt a table
enme out of his dream with a htart.
A servant ran to the gate,

"Who calls?" demanded Hamabal,
suspicious, as nil consplrntnrs ever are.

"It Is I, llruce," was the reply In
English. Hinging aside his burnoose.

"llruce Sahib? Open"' cried Hama-
bal. "What do you here? Have you
found her?"

Itamabal's wife, I'undlta, came from
the house. She recognized llruce Im-

mediately,
"The memsnhlli! Have you found

her?"
".lust a moment Kathlyn Memnhib

Is in one of the pnlace dungeons. She
must he liberated We need
money to bribe what sentries are
about," llruce went on to relate the
Incident of the halxinn. "This proves
that the note was written tint more
than tin ee hours ago. She will prob-
ably be held there till morning. This
time we'll place her far beyond the
reach of l'mballa,"

"Either my money or my life. In a
month from now "

"What?" asked Ahmed,
"Ah, I must not tell." I'undlta Mole

close to Hamabal.
Ahmed smiled.
"Wo have elephants but a little way

outside the city. We havo pulling
chillis. Let us Ms off at once. It Is not
necessary to enter the city, for this
window, Aliii'il says, Is on the outside.
Wn can eft.ly approach tho wall In a
roundabout wny without being seen.
Have you money?"

From his belt ltama!al produced some
gold.

"That will lw sufficient. To you the'n
the bribing. The men, should there Im
any, will hark to you. Come!" con-
cluded Bruce, Impatient to lie off,

"And I?" timidly nsked Pundltn.
"You will seek Hare Sahib's camp,"

said Itamiibai. "This Is a good oppor-
tunity to get you nwny also."

Ahmed nodded approvingly.
Pundltn kissed her husband, for these

two loved each other, 11 clrcum'tauce
almost unknown In this dark, mysteri-
ous land of many gods,

"Pundltn, you will remain ut the
camp In readiness to receive us, At
dawn we shall leave for the frontier,
And when wo return It will bo with
might nnd reprisal, 1'mlMllu shall die
the death of n dog," Itamabal clenched
his hands.

"Hut first." cooed Ahmed, "ho shall
wenr out the soles of his pig's feet in
tho treadmill. It is written. I am a
Mohammedan, Yet sometimes these
vile fakirs havo the gift of seeing into
tho future. And me haa seen " He
paused.

"Seen what?" demanded Bruce.

11

"I must not put false hopes In your
hearts. But this I may say; Trials
will come, bitter und heart burning; a
storm, a whirlwind, a fire; but peace ta
after that. Hut Allah uses us as his
tools. Let us haste!"

"And I?" said Itainalial, sending
piercing glance nt Ahmed.

Hut Ahmed smiled nnd shook his head.
"Walt nnd see, Hamabal. Some day
they will call you t1m Fortunate. Let
us hurry. My memsahlh waits."

"What did this fakir sec?" whispered
Bruce ns ho donned his burnouse, again.

"Muny wonderful things; but per- -
naps iiio rukir lieu. T.iey all lie. Yet
Hurry!"

The quartet passed nut of tho city
unmolested. Itamabal's house was
supposed to be under strict surveillance,
but the soldiers, due to la gess, were
Junketing In tho bazaars. Shortly they
cume up lo two elephants with how-dab- s.

They wcru tho best nianncrod
of tho half dozen owned or rented by
Col. Hare. Mahouts sat astride. Hides
reposed lu the side sheaths. This waa
to be no light adventure. Thero might
be a small warfare.

Pundltn Hung her anus around Hama-
bal und ho consoledjier. Slid wus then
led away to the colonel's camp.

"Iteinember," Itamabal said In part-
ing, "shu saved both our lives. We
owe u debt,"

"(!o, my hud, and may nl) the gods
nay, the Christian God watch over

you!"
"Forward!" growled Ahmed. First,

though, ho saw to It that the pulling
chains were well wrapped In cotton
blankets, There must be no sound to

arn others of their approach.
"Ahmed," began llruce.
"Leave all things to me, sahib," In-

terrupted Ahmed, who assumed a
strange authority at times t licit con-
fused and puzzled llruce. "It is my
memsahlli, and I am one of the lingers
of the long arm of the Hrlllsli lt.tj. And
there are books In Calcutta In which
my name Is written high. Xo more!"

Through the nionn frosted Jungle the
two elephants moved silently. A drove
of wild pigs ciimpered across the path
and the wild peacock hissed from the
underbrush sleepily. All silence ugaln.
Several times Ahmed halted, straining
his cars. It seemed incredible to Bruce
that the enormous beasts could move
so soundlessly. It was a part of their
business, they wi 10 hunters of their
kind.

At length Ihey came out Into the open
at the rear of the prison walls. Hero
Hamabal got down and went In search
of any sentries. He relumed almost at
once with the. good news that there
was none.

The marble walls shimmered like
clusters of dull opnls. What misery
had been known behind their crumbling
beauty'

Ahmed marked the tree nml raised
his hand as a sign.

"Bruce Sahib!" he called.
"Yes, Ahmed. I'll risk It first."
llruce movnl the elephant to the

barred window. His heart beat wildly.
He leaned down from his howdah and
strove to peer within.

"Kathlyn Hare?" he whispered.
"Who is it?"
"Bruce."
"Father, father'" llruce heard her

cry; "they have found us!"
Ahmed heard the call, and ho sighed

as one who had Allah to thank. To-
gether' God wai great and Mahomet
was his prophet.

''Listen," said Uruce. "We shall hook
chains to the bars and pull them out
without noise If poslhle. The moment
they give Have you anything to
stand on?"

"Yes. a tabarct."
"That will serve. You stand on It

and I'll pull you up and through. Then
your father."

"Father is In chains."
"Ahmed, he Is tu chains. What In

God's name shall we do?"
"Iteturn for me later," said Hare,

"Don't boi her about me. Get Kit away,
and quickly, l'mballa may return nt
any moment. To work, to work, llruce,
and tied blesi you'"

They Hew to the task. Hound tho
hooks Ahmed had wrapped cloths to
ward aj.Min.--t the chink of metal against
metal. The hooks were deftly entraged.
Uruce gave the signal and the elephants
started forward. The chains grew taut.
So far there was but little noise. The
elephnnts leaned against the chains; the
bars bent and sprang suddenly from
their ancient sockets,

Kathlyn was free
(CoiifiiiH-i- . nrxf .S'kiiiMj.)

(roinntuht, 1P1I, hu JflMiW MacGrath.)

.WistiiUt'a of IZnlish I'upils
else may be said of

WHATF.Vl.lt as a profession, it Is
certainly not lacking in attrac-

tions for the man or woman with a
letise of humor. The lapses of school
children and their droll errors have
often been the means by which teachers
have convinced their friends that teach-
ing Isn't the wearisome profession It Is
sometimes supposed to bn after all.

A Loudon publication, the ftnfrrrsff v
i'oii;'x;iomciif , has made a collection
of lapses on the pint of English pupils.
Some of these are reputed to have made
a number of Englishmen laugh, A few
selections follow:

"Finally .lames II. gave birth to n son
and so the people turned him off the
throne."

"After twice committing suicide Cow-p- er

lived till ISOn. when he died n nnt-ur- al

death."
"The Tropic ofCancer Is n painful

nnd Im urnlilo disease."
"The courage of the Turks Is explained

by Hie fact that a man with more than
one wife Is mure willing to face death
than If he had only one."

"When ('lancer describes the Prioress
as 'alma'lile of port,' he means that she
was fond of wine."

"When the last attack at Waterloo
proved a failure Napoleon turned very
pale und rode at full gallop to St.
Helena."

"Much butter Is Imparled from Den-

mark, I atlse IMnlsh cows huve greater
enterprise and supetlor technical educa-

tion to ours,"
"The Mediterranean and the lied Sea

lire Joined by the Sewage Canal."
"Cataract Is tho name of the mountain

on which the Ark rested."
"An uppcndK Is si portion of a book

which nobody has as yet discovered to
he of any use."

"An elephant I a square animal with
it lull In front nml behind."

"The Muunelette peril means petticoat
government."

"Woman's suffrage Is the state of suf
fering In which they were born."


